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collar of his shirt, and across his brow ran a black bullet-
-wound. Evidently one of the Red Army men had had pity
on the dying cossack's death-throes and had shot him almost
at point-blank range, for his face was burnt and spotted with
black traces of gunpowder.
" Well, brothers, let's remember our dead friends and
smoke to the peace of their souls/'Gregor proposed. Drawing
aside, he loosened his horse's saddle-girths, dropped the bit
from its mouth, tied the reins to its left foreleg, and let it
graze on the silky, arrowing growth of green. Antip and
the other cossack willingly dismounted, hobbled their
horses and let them graze. The cossacks lay down and
smoked. Glancing at the shaggy bullocks straining after
the pasture, Gregor asked :
" But how did Shamil come to his death ? "
" It was his own fault."
" How ? "
" Well, it was like this. Yesterday at noon we went out
on patrol duty. There were fourteen of us, and Shamil
among us. He rode along merrily, so he could have had no
boding. He waved his stump about, dropped his reins
on to his saddle-bow and remarked : ' When is our Gregor
Pantalievich going to come back ? I'd like to have another
drink and sing-song with him/ He was singing all the way.
We didn't see a sign of the Reds anywhere, and at last the
sergeant said we could dismount and rest ourselves and our
horses. So we dismounted and lay on the grass in a gully,
with a sentry on the hill. I saw Alexei loosening the saddle-
girths of his horse, and I said to him : ' Alexei, you'd better
ITot loosen those girths, in case we have to clear off in a
hurry. And then how could you manage to tighten them
again with your one hand ? ' But he snarled : * I'll manage
quicker than you. Don't try to teach me, you baby/ And
he unfastened the girths and dropped the bit from his
horse's mouth. We lay there smoking and talking and
snoozing. But our sentry also dozed, lying under a bush.
Suddenly I heard the snort of a horse some distance off.
I didn't want to stir, but I got up all the same and went to
the top of the hill. And there were the Reds riding straight
towards us. I rushed down into the gully and shouted:
" The Reds are coming! To horse!" They wouldn't
believe me at first, but they heard their commander shouting